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Anxiety. It’s a weird thing you know. One minute you can be out enjoying yourself without a care in the world and the next, you’re curled up in the corner of your bedroom, shaking, terrified to leave the house. I never used to be like this. But that was before it happened.
It all started with a game of laser tag that I really hadn't wanted to go to. A new place had opened in town, Combat 44 it was called, and Joe had been nagging our friends to go for weeks. He kept telling us it would "be a laugh" and in the end, we gave in and made plans to go for his birthday next Saturday. But I was still sceptical. I'd done some research, purely for the fact I wanted to know the price and if they sold refreshments and discovered that thirty children had gone missing in the last few months and they'd all been to different branches of this place before they'd disappeared. I'd mentioned this to Joe, but he just laughed and told me I worried too much, and I'd be letting him down if I didn't go.
The Saturday came and I wasn't in the best of moods. I'd had a strange dream the night before, I'd woken up in a house that wasn't mine with a tattoo of a date on my arm and had no idea what it meant. From extensive searching, I'd discovered that the date meant the day I was going to die. However, there was a calendar on the wall and the date on my arm was the day before. Did this mean the date was wrong? Or I was invincible? I didn't know but all I knew was I felt uneasy when I woke up and I couldn't remember the date on my arm, no matter how hard I tried. I thought about calling Joe or one of the others to cancel but I decided against it. Who knows? It could be fun. Little I did I know; it'd be anything but.
We met outside Combat 44, a huge, colourful warehouse that had been converted into a laser tag place at 11am. The weather was strange, there was a cluster of dark grey clouds and the air was covered in a thick layer of misty, heavy fog, hanging over like a woollen grey blanket, making it hard to breathe. I remembered reading about something about bad weather on the days the children disappeared, but I shoved it to the back of my mind, this was Joe's birthday event and I was determined to enjoy it for him. There was eight of us altogether and we were split into two teams, me, Aaron, Jade and Mike on one and Joe, Obi, Luke and Kate on the other. We were taken to a small room, kitted out and watched a short video on how to play. The rules were simple, you have 100 lives and 10 minutes to shoot the opposing team whilst trying not to get shot. The person at the end with the most points, wins. I was still apprehensive though and I think Joe could tell, as the doors opened for us to enter the actual room where we'd be playing, he punched my arm and grinned. "Don't worry!" he said "Just wait to the adrenalin starts pumping, it'll be great, you'll be fine. See you on the other side, loser!" and with that, he was gone. I shook my head and followed him in.
There were loads of places to hide and I quickly found a spot behind some barrels as the countdown started and the game began. Ten minutes flew by and before I knew it, we were out and checking the leader board. Our team had won! Joe was not impressed but before he could say anything, a smartly dressed man came through the door. He introduced himself as Simon Davidson, the manager of Combat 44 and explained that because we were the winning team, we'd made it through to Round Two. If we got through this and found the "secret door", we'd make the championship where we'd compete against players from around the world. "Are you guys up for it?" he asked "You don't have to, you can back out, it's fine". I wasn't too sure, I'd never heard of laser tag championships before, but Aaron, Jade and Mike were all looking at each other excitedly so I felt I couldn't say no. The rules were slightly different this time, we had ten lives each and we had to work together to find the door whilst being shot at from laser guns hidden around the room. I looked at Joe as we made our way back into the room, his expression was one of worry and confusion, but I couldn't say anything to him at that moment, I had a game to play. I put it down to misery from losing but made a mental note to ask him about it later anyway.

The time was slightly longer than the last round, 15 minutes and if I'm honest, I didn't think we were going to make it. Mike lost 5 lives in the first 2 minutes, Jade lost 6 and Aaron lost 8. Only I, (who ironically didn't even want to play in the first place) managed to keep all 10 lives. However, by some miracle, we managed to get near the door. Mike spotted it first, we had 5 minutes to go and were frantically searching in different places when he shouted, "FOUND IT". His voice echoed across the room like a megaphone and we all rushed towards him.
Yet before we could reach the door, three people in black body suits and balaclavas jumped in front of us. We thought it was another part of the game, an obstacle we had to face before we made it through the door so began to shoot at them. But we quickly realised that it made no difference whatsoever. One of people grabbed Jade's gun from her hands and threw it on the floor before picking her up like a ragdoll and carrying her into the darkness. "JADE" I screamed but before I could move, somebody shoved a cloth over my face. I quickly felt dizzy, the world began to spin, and my legs collapsed underneath me as if they were made of paper. "I'm going to die" I thought as everything went black.
When I came to, I was in a large container of some sort. My head throbbed like it'd been stamped on and waves of sickness washed over me. The container was dark but there was a sliver of light peeking through a corner in the top. I tried to move my hands, but they were tied behind my back. My feet weren't but I noticed my shoes were missing which was odd. I had so many questions but no answers. Who were those people? What's going on? Where are my friends? I tried to call out, but my voice seemed to have disappeared, so it came out in crackly whispers, so I gave up. "I knew this place was a bad idea" I thought to myself "Stupid Joe". I remembered the look of worry on his face just before we went into the room, I'd originally thought it was misery at losing the game but now I wondered if it was something else. Did he know what was coming? Was he in on it? Was this all a prank? I didn't know but I hoped it'd be over soon. Maybe it was a dream, after last night, I wasn't sure. It didn't feel like a dream, but you never know. I felt my eyes closing and tried desperately to keep them open, but they felt like lead.
I don't know how long I'd been out for, but I heard a voice above me and lifted my head to discover where it was coming from. I couldn't see anybody, only darkness but I heard the sound loud and clear. "If you're listening to this, you're already in danger. But if you're lucky, you might just survive". I wasn't sure I wanted to survive anymore but before I could register anything, I felt the container begin to move. "Stay still" the voice commanded. I thought it best to do as it said so I stayed still as a statue in the corner. It reminded me of times when I was curled up in the corner of my room after an anxiety attack but strangely, although this was a terrifying situation, I wasn't feeling anxious, just energised. Joe had said something about adrenalin earlier, is this what he meant? I wasn't sure but what I was sure of was that, wherever we were going, it sure was cold, and bumpy too.

[bookmark: _GoBack]The container finally came to a stop and the lid lifted. "Get out" the voice commanded again. I couldn't work out if it was male or female, but I did as they said and stood gently, my legs still wobbly from whatever had happened to me earlier. I couldn't move my hands, so it was a tricky job, but we got there in the end. I still couldn't see anything, but I heard the voice boom "Untie the hands" and then the shuffling of feet as somebody came behind me. I felt a touch as the ropes became untied, but it didn't feel like a human touch. The voice sounded again, almost like an alarm "Lights On" and as the lights came on and my eyes adjusted, I couldn't have imagined the sights that waited in front of me.

I can't even begin to describe the creature standing in front of me. It was massive, much bigger than anything I'd ever seen before. The creature was scaly, all different kinds of green and red, like a dragon but not a dragon. There were so many arms and legs that I could only count four of each before I gave up. I couldn't see its eyes, but I imagined they were colourful.
I took a step back and nearly bumped into whoever had untied my hands. I turned around and gasped, as I predicted it was not a human but a smaller scaly creature. This one was blue and white with golden eyes. It was staring at me like a child seeing an animal for the first time, so I waved at it tentatively (daft I know but this was a weird situation and I didn't know what else to do). The creature made a screeching noise and ran towards me, so I went to move back but was stopped in my tracks by the voice "DON'T MOVE".
This was it. My life was about to end. On the contrary however, somebody must have been looking down on me because the small creature did not attack me as I'd originally thought but threw its arms (wings? I don't know, they looked like wings and I couldn't see any arms) around my legs. I must have looked confused because the voice came again. "This is odd" it said "He likes you. This is very unusual. Normally he bites and then that's it but not with you". The voice sounded closer and as I looked up; I noticed the creature had bent down. I still couldn't see its eyes, but I noticed it had a strange symbol on its stomach. I couldn't work out what it was, but it looked like ancient hieroglyphics of some sort.
The small creature was still clinging to my legs and I decided to chance my luck and ask the voice a question. What's the worst that could happen? "Uh excuse me. Who are you and what am I doing here?" There was silence for a long time, and I began to wonder if I hadn't been heard. I didn't want to ask again, it felt rude. Perhaps this was it, perhaps I was destined for a life of silence with these weird creatures. I tried to think back on all the things that happened in my life, the good and the bad and wondered if there was something that I'd done that meant I deserved this. I thought of my friends, my family and said a silent prayer to anyone I'd missed. I thought of all the events I'd miss out on and things I'd never get to do and just as I was about to get emotional, my random train of thought was interrupted by the voice once more. “Take a look at your arm” it said, eerily quiet this time. I paused, processing what had just been said. Look at my arm? There was nothing wrong with my arm as far as I knew unless… Oh no. No, no, no. I suddenly thought back to my dream. I shakily brought my arm up to my face and there, in permanent ink was the date from my dream. 22nd of December 2044. 
Tomorrow’s date.
